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Occupied 


Author's Notes: 
Well, this is my first fanfiction, so | hope you like it. | got inspired by some interview with Alexi (| don't exactly 


remember which one) and | wrote it all in one breath, so please don't hate me for so many mistakes in it. 


| stood there, yawning and staring at the moving curtain of my bunk. | was tired and they were going to fuck 


here forever. 
| pulled the curtain of the lower bunk where Janne was sleeping. He turned his head to me, slightly annoyed. 
"Alexi?" he asked, surprised when he saw me. "| thought you're fucking that chick here," he pointed to my bunk. 


| shook my head. "No, that's our stage tech. | was, but then | went to the bathroom and when | returned | 
found them." 


"So what do you want?" 


‘Im really tired and | have nowhere to sleep, so | thought maybe | could." | put on my best puppy eyes and 


waited for his response. 


He sighed but moved further into his bunk to make some space for me. "Ok, | think | won't have a peaceful 
night anyways... 


"Thanks," | smiled and yawned again. As soon as | managed to push myself to the bunk, my eyelids started to 
drop. | pulled the curtain and curled myself to sleep. 


"Why don't you sleep on the couch?" Janne asked. | was half-asleep and his voice woke me up. 


| would feel like a piece of shit next morning, bunks are much more comfortable," | muttered, hoping he 


wouldn't kick me out. 


"Ok," he groaned. | closed my eyes again and slowly sank into the waters of sleep. Suddenly, | felt arms wrapping 
me from behind. 


"Janne?" | asked when he pulled me closer. | wanted to sleep, but he didn't seem to allow me to. 
"Mmm?" 
"What are you doing?" 


| can't sleep because of their noises," he whispered to my ear. He said it as like it was a completely valid 


excuse. 


"So if you can't sleep, I'm also not allowed to?" | sighed. | didn't like his logic. But if he left me as | am now, | 
could maybe sleep better.. Whatever, he propably didn't want to. 


"Mmm." | couldn't say if it was ‘yes' or ‘no’. 


All of sudden, | felt his teeth gently pulling my earlobe. "Janne?" | asked. | opened my eyes and turned my head, 


My eyes met his chocolate brown, widely opened and staring at me. 


"Hm." was the only thing | heard from him before he nuzzled his face into my neck and started sliding his 


hands under my T-shirt. 


"You can join these two above," | growled, quite annoyed, and closed my eyes. | came to sleep, not to make out. 
Well, not that | didn’t like it, but | was tired and he was my fucking friend! And you're not usually supposed to 
be making out with your friends. 


| felt his warm breath smelling like alcohol on my chin and | opened my eyes. | saw his face just a few 
millimeters from mine. "Yeah, | could," he whispered and smiled at me, "but | want you." God he was drunk. | 


tried to protest, but as soon as | opened my mouth, he closed the distance between us by pushing his lips on 
mine. He caught me at the moment of surprise and before | could do anything, he pushed his tongue inside my 
mouth. | first started to push him away, but then | decided | propably wouldn't have a peaceful night anyways 
and | can give it a chance. Instead of pulling away, | leaned in and started to kiss back. It was surprisingly 
pleasant feeling. Not like any girl I've kissed, his mouth was harder, hotter, far from girls’ 


He put one hand on my lower abdomen and started tickling me here. His fingers were dancing across my skin, 
just as he was playing keyboard. Slight moan escaped my lips, which parted from his to catch some air. | felt 
blood and heat filling my cheeks. Although we've kissed and done some questionable things quite often, we've 
never come to this. | was afraid to meet his eyes, but when | glanced at him, he was widely smiling. He pulled 
my T-shirt upwards and | automatically tried to help him, although it was pretty impossible due to the small 
space. Somehow, he just managed to remove that piece of clothing from me. When | was finally half-naked, he 
started planting little kisses here and there on my chest. | stroke his hair once and then travelled my hand 
down to his lower back, where | rubbed little circles with my hand. | tried to be as quiet as possible, just in 
case someone would hear us. 

Then, | heard a sound of a curtain pulling back | ignored it because | thought they two just ended, until | heard 


Henkka's voice. 


"Janne, haven't you seen Alexi?" he started and then he probably looked into the bunk. "What the fuck are you 
doing there?" 


